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now wiped out. A woman was the equal of man in all matters pertaining
to individual self-expression and social accommodation. The husband
boasted of no prerogatives which were withheld from the wife.

Under the impact of this new freedom, divorce, though chiefly in the
cities, was rampant. Families broke up, started again, and once more
went on the rocks. The Russian Press now and then launched a tirade
against men and women with a " frivolous " attitude toward marriage and
the family. It called on young people and on people not so young to mend
their ways of marital behaviour. But for many the wine of the new dis-
pensations was too exhilarating to heed these admonitions. Russian
satirists found in the new condition of life a fertile field for dramatic exploita-
tion, and plays in mockery of the existing family life drew capacity audiences.

Fantastic were the situations that now and then arose. One of my
friends in Russia in those days was a young Hindu writer named Azis Azad,
I often went to see him in his apartment. One evening, leaning out of the
window, he pointed to an apartment across the courtyard and narrated an
amazing tale about the family living there. The father, a man of fifty-rive
had been a bank executive in czarist days, and because of his financial
training was employed at a high salary in a government bank. He lived
in a two-room apartment with his wife and his young son. Neighbours
had always regarded them as an exceptionally happy family. One summer
the father went on a vacation to the Caucasus. There, in a summer resort,
he met a Georgian girl. He fell in love with her, courted her, and she fell
in love with him. Unknown to his wife in Moscow, he went to a regis-
tration office, obtained a divorce, and married the girl. The clerk in the
office sent the usual postal card to the wife in Moscow to inform her of the
separation.

His vacation was coming to an end and he had to leave the Caucasus.
His Georgian bride went to Moscow with him. He arrived faster than did
the postal card informing his first wife of the divorce; so he told her what
had happened.

A brave woman, the first wife resigned herself to the inevitable and moved
to a room of her own in the same apartment house. The son was so
infuriated with the father that he went to live with his mother. In the course
of time the son became reconciled with his father and often visited him and
his Georgian wife. Soon this attractive young woman intrigued the son.
He fell in love with her and she with him, and one bright day they went off
together. In the registration office the Georgian girl obtained a divorce
from her husband and married the son.

Finding himself abandoned, the father went back to his first wife. He
begged her to return to htm and resume her former place in the home.
Disdainfully she spurned the offer, and the father remained alone to rue the
error of his ways.

Despite its fairy-tale flavour and its fairy-tale morality, this incident,
however exceptional, is illustrative of absurd situations that might arise
under a condition of uncontrolled marital association.

In those days endless volumes were written on Russian morality, Russian
free love, Russian desecration of the family. Yet the family remained,
Its roots were never shaken and were never in danger of being torn
out. Despite easy divorce, the right to free and frequent abortions, the